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Iiot as i molten IcaJ, & as heauy too: Godkccpekad cut of me" 
I need no more Weight t hen m;ne ovvnc bowels. I fc au e led rov 

' V 7 i t lCy a 7 P e PP* rd «*«r* not three of my 

S i* f ^ 5 and , they are for cllc t0WUcs e nd, to beg dump 

life: but who comes here? Enter t hi PriJ? * 

Enn . What, ftafi&l di6u idle here? lead me cliyfivord. i 
Many a noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, , ' 

Vndertlie Jiooues of vaunting enemies 
Wholb deaths are y et vnrcueg’d, I prcchee Iendane thvf.vord. 
J L ° HJ ’ 1 P*'°W‘ C g'uc nie leaue to breathe a wjhil'e*Turke 
Gregoricncuer did luch deeds in annes, as 1 haue done this 
day, l haue paid Percy, I haue made him hire, 

Vrm. Heisindecd, and huing to kill thee; 

I prethec lend me.thy fword. 

Fal t Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be aliue, thou cretlbnot 
my ( wordjbut take my piitol it thou wile. 

Fri>i, Gme it merwhac? is it in the cafe? 

Fa/, I Hal, t’is hot, t’is liot, there’s that will farkeaCitie. 

The Vrince draft es it out 9 and finds it to be a hot tie of Sacke , 

Vnn. What, is it a time to icil and dally now? 

He throftes the hottleat him^ Exit 

. Val " Weif, if Percy be aliue, ilc pierce him , if he doe come- 
in my way: fo, if hee docnot, if Icomein his willingly Jet him 
make a Carbonado of me.l like notfuch grinning honour as fir 
Walter hathrgiue me life, whicluf Icaniaue, (oaf nor, foa. 
nour comes vnlookt for, and there’s an end. 


Al 4rme f excurfions^ Enter the King >tbe Prince y Lor dlohn 
of Lane aft errand Earle of If^eftmerland. 

Kwg* I prethee Harry, withdraw thy lelfe, thoubleedeftxo© 
much, Lord John of Lancafter ,£o you with him. 

P ,Iohn 4 Not I, my Lord, vnleue I did bleed too, 

Trin. I befeech your Maieftie, make vp,. 

Lead: your retirement doe amaze your friends# (tent. 

King. I will doe fo;my Lord of Weftmerland^lead him to Ids 
Weft. Come, iny Lord, ilc lead you to your tent. 

*Prin 4 Lead rne, my Lord? I doe not need your helpe^ 

And God forbid a /hallow lerwteh Ihould driue 
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-sr • 7 of Henry the fourth* 

The Prince of Wales from foch a field 
Where fram’d nobilitie lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph in maffatres. 

/oh. We breathe too long^come^coofcn Weftmerlad* 

Our duetic this way lies; for Gods fak.e come. 

Trin f By G od,thou haft deceiu’ d me,Lancaftei» 

I did not tliinke th ee Lord of fo ch alpirit ; 

Before/ lou’d thee as a brother lohn, . 

But now,! doe refpeft thee as my foule. 

King. 1 faw hnjiholdc.Lord Percy at the point, 

With luftier maintenance then /did looke for 
Of iiich an vngrowne warrior. 

prin 4 O, tins boy lends on et all to vs all. Exit . 

DoHg 4 Another king, they grow like Hydras heads^ 

I am the Douglas, fatau to all chofe 

That wcare thofe colours on them. What art thou 

That counterfetft the perfon of a king ? 

Kw.Thc king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at hearty 
So many ofhis lhadowes thou haft met 
And not the very king : i haue two boyes 
Seekc Pcrcie and thy felfe about the field, 

B ut feeing thou falft on me fo luckily, 

1 will allay thee, and defend thy iclfe# 

Doug* I fearc thou art another countcrfet^ 

And yet, in faith, thou beareft thee like a king. 

But mine, 1 am fore, thou ai t, who cr’c thou be: 

And thus l winne thee# 

They fight } t be King being in danger fEnter Prince of IP %Uh 
T rw. Hold vp thy head, vile Scot,or thou art like 
Metier to hold it vp againe, the (pirits 
Of valiant Shcrly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my armes: 

It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth, but he meanes to pay# 

They fight ^Douglas fiieth. 

Cheerely,my Lord, how fares your grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfcy hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Clifton: ilc to Clifton ftraight# 

Kino. Stay, and breathe a while : 
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